


If: 


T he Hiftorie of 

Hsf.Tbat Roane Dial be my throne . WelLI will hacUi • 

ftraio bt^o hpcrance, bid Duller kad him forth into t J )eDa 5“* 

Lac .-liutheare. y'ouiny Lord. “ Ke ’ 

yitt. Wb-ttfaieft thou my Lady? 

La. Vv hacis ic carries you away i 
H»t VV hy,my horfe(.my loucj my horfe. 

2-<«, Out you madhedcledape.a wcazeU hath not fucfiade-1 
offpleene } asiyou are colt with. In faith lift know your bu'fin « 
Id airy, that 1 wiki fear,my brother Mortimer dotfffti,. abort 
Iris titled hath feat for you .to line his enterpnfe,butif y ou J 
Hot. So farafoore,llha! be weary,loue, . ' 0 

L^Comc^ccmeyou Paraquito.anfwere medireaiy vnto this 
queftio that 1 fhalasketin faith lie break thy little fin <>cr Har 
ry,andifchou wilt not tell ine all thinges true. ° * 

Hot. A way, away you tnflcrJoucjUoue thee not 
I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
T o p 1 ay v\ i t h in a mine ts , a n d . to tilt with lips, 

Wemuft hauebloudienofesjandc'racktcrownes, 

Andpaire them curranttooigodsme my horfe; 

What faift thou Kate$ what wouldfl thou hauc with me? 

La. Do you not loueme^do you not indeede* 
Wel,donotrhcu?fqrfinceyouloitemenor, } 

1 willnotlouemyfelfe,DoyqunotJoueraiei . ‘ U A 
Nay, tel medlyoufpqake in ieaff.or noJ 
Hot. Come wilt thqy feymqridQ^ 

And when 1 am a horfeback,I wrl fvyere, 

Ilouethee inlinitelyyButharke.y.ou Kate, 

Imuft not haue you henceforth, queffion me* 

Whither I go: nor rcafon where about; . 

Win th cr 1 muft,lnmll:anci to concl ude, 

Thiseucningniuft lkauc\ ou Gentle Katcj 
3 knowyou wife,butyetno farther wife, 

Tlien Harry Percies vvife; cyrt'ftanir.you are* 
Butyetavvomanandfprfecrecy^ ; , ,,j . . K ; 

No Lady clofer 4 fbr I wrl beleaue. 

Thou v/ilt not vtter what thou doft notknowi 
And fo far wil I truft thee, gentle Kate, 

La, How/ofarJ 

Bot t 


T" 


Hsrtric the fourth , 

H ojt. Not an inch furtherhut haike you ICate, 

VVhither 1 go, thither fhall you go too: 

Today will I letforthjto morrow you; 

Will this Content you Kate? 

Lady lttnuft of force, Exeunt] 

Ent r Prince andPoines, 

PriticeM ed,prct hee come out of that fat roome,& lend mec 
thy hand to laugh a little. 

Pcines Where haft bin Hal? 

Pm. With three or foure logger-heads, amongft three or 
fourefcorc hogf-heads. I haue founded the very bate firing of 
humility. Sirra, lam fworne brother to a ieafh of drawcrs,and 
can call them alt by their chviftcn names, as Torn, Dicke,and 
Francis:diey take it already vpon their faluacion, chat thoughl 
be but prince ®t'V Vale s,_vct lam theKing ofcurtefic,&telme 
flatly Iainjiftt proud lack , like Palftalfe,. buta Connthian-,a 
lad ofinettalha good boy (by the Lord fo they call in.-c) and 
whenfam King of England, 1 fhailcomand all the good lads 
inEaffcheape.They cal drinking deepe, dying fcarlct,& when 
you breath, in your, warring, they cry hem, and bid, you play 'it 
off. To conclude,! am fo gooda proficient-in one quarter of 
anhoure,thatIcan drinke with any T inkar in hi s-Owne lan- 
guage, during, my life. 1 tel-thee Ned r thou halt l®ff much ho- 
nourthatthou wertnotwith meinthrsaftionjbutfweetN ed: 
to fwceten which name ofNcd , 3 giue thee this peniworth of 
fugar,claptcuen now into my hand, by an vnder skinker ,one 
fliatnegri-fpakeothh'EngUllrin hisjffe,than eight {hillings & 
fisepence,and you arc Welcome, with this lhril adi tioUjanone, 
anonfirjskore a pint of baftardin thehalfe moone , or fo. But 
jVd,todriue away time til falftalflfe comesl prethccdothou 
ffandinfome by reoiae, while I queftion my puny drawer, to 
what end he gaue ms the fugar and doc naicrdcaue calling 
rancis.that his.talcto memay bee nothing luit.anonejffcpDe 
ah dc, and He drew thee a prefen t. 1 

Poiies Francis. 

I rtttce Thou art perfect, > 

^f nts Francjs. Enter dr. wer ( Ralfi] 

^w.Anoneaaoue firj Iboke doy-T.e into the Pom-garnet, 
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